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riding upon a wolf and chewing with his teeth  "a
vencmous tode," while in his bosom lurks a snake.

He hated all good workes and vertuous deeds.
And him no less chat any like did use;
And who with gratious bread the hungry feeds.
His almes for want of faith he doth accuse.
So every good to bad he doth abuse;
And eke the verse of famous Poets' witt
He does backbite and spightful poison spues
From leprous mouth on all that ever writt.

In the "verse of famous poets' witt" it cannot be
doubted that there is a personal touch. Even in the
"spacious times55 poets were an envious race, as
Spenser knew full well. "Fierce revenging Wrath/5
riding upon a lion, carries memories of earlier poetic
conceptions; the description of him casting forth
from his eyes "sparkles fiery red" and fingering his
knife is reminiscent of William Dunbar: perhaps the
most Spenserian verse in the whole description of the
Sins is the final one, which pictures Satan driving
them all before him with the lash of his whip.

And after all, upon the wagon beame,

Rode Sathan, with a smarting whip in hand,

With which he forward lasht the laesy team,

So oft as Sloth still in the mire did stand,

Huge routs of people did about them band,

Shouting for joy; and still before their way

A foggy mist had covered all the land :

And underneath their feet all scattered lay

Dead sculls and bones of men whose life had gone astray.

With all the fine human touches, Spenser's concep-
tion of the Sins is less original, and the creatures of
his fancy less human than the impersonation of them